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SO WHO THE JIGGINS IS ARETHA 


Bn, matey” In a foreign tongue (i.e. 
irwegian) (/ really DO despair - Ed.) 


interviewed, she 
utterly detests being 
photographed, and for years 
she's lived in a six bedroom 
house in Detroit, USA, 
sometimes not leaving its 
walls for whole years at a 
time!!! And in spite of this 
most peculiar behaviour 
Aretha Franklin still 

soul singer ever in the 
cosmos and has been called 
- for years now - The 
Queen Of Soul! 

She was bom 44 years 
ago, the daughter of a 
Detroit preacher and gospel 
singer, so Aretha spent her 
youth singing in gospel 
choirs in front of huge 
audiences, sometimes 
alongside v. famous soul 
singers like Sam Cooke, the 
bloke who's just had a 
posthumous hit with “What 
A Wonderful World”. In 1960 
she was signed up for a six 
year recording contract, and 
spent that time not getting 
anywhere much and 
releasing pretty dismal 
smoochy records. 

All looked pretty bleak for 

Detroit feeling, she said, 
“way, way down”. But then, 
in 1967. she got a new 


How to run away from a 
cougar if you’re a very 
famous pop star called 
Madonna: 



THE CHINA CRISIS “TRUTH” CORNER 

(EXCEPT ITS IN THE MIDDLE AT THE BOTTOM) 


T hey are... back. They are 
shuffling up the charts 
without so much as a by 
your leave. Their single is 
called, apparently, "Best 
Kept Secret”. Believe it or 
no, they are China Crisis: Eddie 
Lundon and Garry Daly by nature. 
Men of mystery, both and all, about 


held. And so, in the interests of 
TRUTH we lift a piping telephone 
receiver and are instantly connected 
to a tiny restaurant in the Scottish 
heelands where ver Crisis are 
“hanging" "out” to rehearse for their 
forthcoming tour. We speak over the 
wires to Eddie Lundon and present 
him with a peppering of the 
erroneous hypotheses (largely 
concocted by Ian “Jocky” Cranna for 
some reason best known to himself) 
concerning C. Crisis... 

• They used to sit in their 
bedrooms wishing they were bald 
(like Brian Eno!) True or false? 

“Wishing we were bald? I never 
wished I was bald. That must have 
been Garry but I think it was only a 
joke. I don't think he really wishes he 
was bald. I think he wishes he was 
silvery grey.” 

• Garry collects teapots! True or 


rted a teapot in 
Ids, myself." 





• They go to Rhyl for their hols! 

‘Tve never been to Rhyl for my 
holidays. Garry’s dad used to own a 
caravan in Rhyl but I’ve never been. 
Last summer was the first holiday I've 
had in six years and 1 went to the 
Canary Isles but it was too hot 
because I come from up North and 


know. I couldn t handle it. 

• While they were recording their 
last album, the whole group grew 
beards! True or false? 

"Now, that is true. Yup, that's true. 
That’s a true fact. It was partly 


solidarity in the group and a little bit 

shave will have to have his whole 
head shaved. So that’s why everyone 
grew one. We're not concerned with 
being mega-trendsetters, I'm afraid. 
We’re a bit past that. 

• Eddie still lives at home with his 
mum! True or false? 

"Yup, I live with my dearest mum. 
There's me and my brother and one 
sister living at home. There’s three 
lads in the family as well as me. One 
of them works for me. He’s like a 
roadie. Well, he’s not like a roadie, 
he is a roadie and I treat him as bad 

• They never get any fan letters! 

“We get letters from young people 
but no fan letters from the older 
generation. Old people buy your 
records but they don’t write to you. I 
know I wouldn't write to my favourite 
stars. And if I did, they’d probably be 
dead - Bill Shankly or someone like 

• They hate touring! True or false? 
“We hate touring? No, we don’t.” 

• They don’t like rock’n'roll! True 
or false? 

"I like rock’n’roll I like the Stones 
and I like Elvis Presley. I think Garry 
does as well. Who told you all this, 
anyway, because it’s all rubbish. Is 
Ian Cranna there? Well, put him 
on..." ('Tm off!!"-Ian Cranna.) 












































SOME PEOPLE THINK 
THIS WOMAN HAS 
THE GREATEST VOICE 
IN THE ENTIRE 
UNIVERSE... 


And this is what she gets up to on another “ordinary” 
working day. . . 

Drum Theatre. Or somebody or other. . 

“The Style Council? That s the 
guitarist with the shaved head and the 
thing on top of his head?" (???) “And 
the singer with the blond hair?" 

There are blank expressions in the 
dressing room. “Yes it /si I remember 
seeing them on their first video! I didn’t 
think much of his voice but I liked the 
visual thing much more." (!!!) 

She slips the tape into a Walkman and 
dons the headphones: “W000000! His 


I start her working day. 

will end in complete disar..... 

walking out on a major TV appearance 15 
minutes before the cameras are due to 
roll, leaving the programme's producers 
quietly tearing their hair out wondering 

star at such short notice, and knowing 
full well that there’s probably thousands 
of Anita Baker fans who will tune in 
especially to see her. . . 

Still, that's about six hours away yet 
and Ms Baker has just swanned into the 
lobby of a rather posh hotel in Mayfair (a 
v. snoot area of London) where her 
manager is waiting to whisk her off down 
to the Wogan studio to film her doing a 
bit of miming to her new single “Caught 
Up In The Rapture”. She’s miming 
because she only agreed to even set foot 
in this country on the condition that she 
wouldn't have to sing - she'll do 
interviews, she’ll appear on TV, she’ll 
mime, but she won t sing because she 
wants to save her voice for her US tour. 

“This was supposed to be my month 
off!" she si^hs. I’ve let them talk me 

So who exactly /s this Anita Baker and 
how come she’s so rushed off her feet all 
the jolly time? Well, according to some 
people she’s probably the greatest, most 
amaaaazmg soul singer f.- “~ 


all sorts of awards, she’s been hailed by 
the press there as “the voice of 1987” 
and her LP “Rapture” has already gone 
“gold” (i.e. sold lots and lots of copies) 
here in Britain. 

Oddly enough, Anita actually "retired” 
from the music business five years ago 
and went to work in a legal office after 
recording her first LP “The Songstress”. 
She was only persuaded to “come back" 
to record the LP “Rapture" a couple of 
years ago but since then she's been 
steadily gaining fans. George Michael 
named her as one of his favourite singers 
and the Style Council are including one 
of her early songs “Angel" on their new 
LP. 

Just as Anita settles down in the 
Wogan dressing room to put on her 
make-up, a bloke from her record 
company hands her a little package 
which Paul Weller has sent her. It 
contains a tape of the Style Council's 
cover version of “Angel (which she 
hasn’t heard yet) and a note from Paul 

Actually, Anita doesn't seem to have 
the foggiest who the Style Council are. 
She knew that some English group was 
covering one of her songs, but it sounds 
like she s got them completely confused 
with Sigue Sigue Sputnik. Or maybe 


§ood-o! Everything goes according to 
plan on Wogan, so it's off to the studios 
of Channel 4’s new late-night show The 
Last Resort. And this is where things 
start to go a bit wrong. . . 

It starts off all right as Anita slopes off 
to a dressing room where she gets 
changed and made up, and chats rather 
a lot: about how she misses Southern US 
cookery (i.e. fried chicken and gravy with 
lots of salt and cayenne pepper); about 
how she’s quite short (which she is); 
about how she wants to buy an “English 
Tudor” house in Detroit (???) where she 
lives, etc. The rehearsal runs through 
smoothy enough but then this chappie 
from The Last Resort peeps his head 
round the door and starts begging Anita 
to sing live on the actual show instead of 

“No no no no no!" says Anita. “No 
way, Josd! I have to sing when I get 
home to America so I have to rest this 


obviously imagining that - PRESTO! - 
she’ll suddenly change her mind and 
decide to give us all a birrova song. Of 
course, she does nothing of the sort. . . 
What she does is go all “calm" and say 
that she’s told them enough times that 
she’s not going to sing live on the show 
and if that s the way they want it then 
she’s ruddy well off, so there, matey! So 
off she zips, leaving Jonathan Ross and 
all the other people looking just a mite 
silly. What they end up using instead is a 
dodgy old video of some saxophone 
player that nobody's ever heard of which 
isn't very “live” at all, now is it? 

By the time the show actually goes 
out, Anita Baker is back at her hotel 
room, getting a bit of rest before flying 
off to Detroit in the morning, and 
probably watching a spot of The Last 
Resort (sans Anita Baker) and thinking 
what a prize bunch of chumps those 
English TV wallies are. . . 





THE SMASH HITS 1986 READERS’ POLL 
RESULTS PART II - HOW THE REST 
OF THE COSMOS VOTED 

(starring.. .America and Australia!!!) 


k Yus! Such is the global appreciation of THIS-your very own swingorrilliant 
"that there nestle on the magazine rack of life, FOREIGN VERSIONS of its su 
rixt copies of “American Housewives Are Real Cute OK! ” and “Why Australian 
th The Letter X Pervs Weekly". BUT! They’re not that foreign really ackcheloi. 
nlte n( Star Hit* I A merica) and Smash Hits (Australia) readers’ polls and one may 
’ eon of these names before... (tuntara tun tun TUN!!! Set 


dribblings, drum rolls: 


ahoy etc e 


pop music thineie- 
ipreme hallowedness 
is Are All Obsessed 
Squint awhile at the 

■eechings, wailings. 


AMERICA (STAR HITS) 


__ J) Duran Duran; 2) A-h* J) INXS 

BEST LP: I) “Notorious” (DuronDuran); 2) "Black 
Celebration" (Depeche Mode); 3) "Listen Like Thieves" 
(INXS); -4) "True Blue" (Modonno); 5) “Music From The Edge 
Of Heaven” (Whom!); 6) "Hunting High And Low” (A-ho) 
BEST SINGLE: I) "Notorious” (Duran Duran): 2) 
"Addicted To Love” (Robert Polmerj; 3) "Sledgehammer” 
(Peter Gob riel); 4) “I've Been Losing You" (A-bo); 5) “What 

MALEMNGER: I)SimonleBon;2)MortenHarket;3) 
FEMALESJNGER: I) Madonna; 2) Annie Lennox; 3) 


BESTVIDEO: "Notorious” (Duran Duran); 2) “The Flame” 
(Arcodio): 3) “Sledgehammer” (PeterGobrieO 
WORST VIDEO: I) "True Blue (Modonno); 2) "Yankee 
Rose" (Dovid Lee Roth); 3) "Sledgehammer” (Peter Gabriel); 
4) “Tirue Colours" (Cyndi Lauper) 

BEST DRESSED: I) Nick Rhodes; 2) John Taylor; 3) 


sigu f“Sigue” Sputnik; 2) Adi Heavy Meal groups; 3)Brt 
EVENT OF THE YEAR: I) Duran getting back together; 
2) The Amnesty International Tour; 3) Duran making a record 
BUMHER OF THE YEAR: I) Duran breaking up (”””); 
2) Wham! breaking up; 3) Boy George’s drug problem 



AUSTRALIA (SMASH HITS) 


OUP: I) A-ha; 2) Duran Duran; 3) Pseudo Echo 
5ROUP: I ) Sigue “Sigue” Sputnik; 2) The 
Uncanny X-Men; 3) Duran Duran 
BEST LP: I) “Scoundrel Days” (A-ha); 2) "Hunting High 
And Low” (A-ha); 3) ‘True Blue” (Madonna) 

BEST SINGLE: I) “I've Been Losing You” (A-ha); 2) 
“Notorious” (Duran Duran); 3) “Hunting High And Low 
WORST SINGLE: I) “Touch Me” (SamanthaFox); 2) 
“Notorious” (Duran Duran); 3) "The Lady In Red” (Chris de 
HALE SINGER: I) Morten Harket; 2) Simon le Bon; 3) 
D _:._ , ix (The Uncanny X Men) 

l SINGER: I ) Madonna; 2) Cyndi Lauper; 3) 


’ VIDEO: I) “Touch Me” (Samantha Fox); 2) “Bad 
ing” (The Reels); 3) "Sledgehammer" (Peter Gabriel) 
RESSED: I) Morton Harket; 2) Madonna; 3) 


B^TDR^MEbTrjl^ortonTiai^et; 2) Mai 

D: I) Boy George; 2) Brian Mannix; 3) 
LE MALE: I) Morten Harket; 2) Mags; 

HOST F ANCI ABLE FEMALE: I) Samantha Fox; 2) 
Madonna; 3) Cyndi Lauper 

MOST EXCITING NEW ACT: I) Wa WaNee (??????); 
2) A-ha; 3) Boom Crash Opera (??????????) 

BEST CONCERT: I) A-ha; 2) C .. 

DAG(tm)C"‘ J ' WB *“* 1 
BESTTVSH 


__ _ __ Cyndi Lauper; 3) INXS 

DAG (TIT!) OF THE YEAR: I) Brian Mannix; 2) Boy 
9523 ~ • = '°* jighbours; 2) Countdown; 3) Miami 
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WARD BROTHERS 


I Are these the most ordinary 


Yes they are. And that's because they're three real 
brothers called something Ward (hence the name!!) 
- Dave (27, singer and percussionist), Derek (25, 
keyboards and twiddly bits) and Graham (38 
(ahem), guitar and some singing). They all come 


featuring various persons and horrible na...„. 

Legal Aid “and all sorts of really corny things. I 
can’t remember. Honest!" Corks. 

BUT! Before they didn't do anything else in the 
cosmos but record tunes, Graham and Dave spent 
three years “down't mines - it’s everything that you 
read it is. Can't breath and all that. I used to get a 
bit of sleep in down there too, heh heh.” They’ve 
also been postmen, blacksmiths, ice-cream sellers 
in Blackpool and van drivers. They were unemployed 
for five years and lived in London for seven "where 
we used to play in clubs for ten quid a time. And 
nobody turned up." 

Sniff! But no more - for now they are 
international superstars (or thereabouts) with their 
tune “Cross That Bridge''. 

“Do I like bridges? The nicest bridge I was ever 
on was the Forth Road Bridge in Scotland. Very 
spectacular. It has a very nice motorway cafe beside 
it as well, if I remember rightly.” 

Oh. Is Graham looking forward to becoming a 
birrova “sex symbol” these days? 

“Weeeell, I'm an old fella, y'know -1 don't think 
there's much chance of that. I haven't got any hair." 

It’s true. Anyway, the three “lads" are all married 
(“ Oh no!" - 2 readers) - Graham with two 
daughters Nicola and Sarah. “Er. . . I don't know 


_ut happily mt........ 

And we all live in terraced houses in Barnsley like 
you see on Hovis adverts. My house is full of 
tape-recorders. It's a sort of recording studio, I'm 
afraid. Dave likes plants and stuff — it s like a bloody 
jungle in his house. And Derek has more keyboards 
than I’d care to mention and we all collect drums 
and guitars and things. Ridiculous really.” 

Graham also confesses to being a fan of horrible 
gothic group The Danse Society - the only previous 

S ever from Barnsley (apart from Saxon, that is) 
h he insists “I wasn't a Goth, no!” He also 


CROSS 

THAT BRIDGE 

CHORUS 

/e'lt cross that bridge when we come to it 
If there’s a problem we’ll get over It 
Let's tell the truth and get It over with 


I don't take no for an answer 
I don’t know why you worry so much 
As far as I can see oh 

REPEAT CHORUS 

Can’t go on living this life of deceit 
We're sinking deeper and deeper 
Painted the windows to keep out the heat 
Don’t stick your head in the sand oh 

REPEAT CHORUS 
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the new single 

manhattan skyline 


initial quantities of 7" 
available in limited edition poster bag 

initial quantities of extended remix 12" 
include limited edition poster 

both include 

'we're looking for the whales' 

(live version recorded in london 19jan 1987) 

























SHALL I TAKE MY CLOTHES OFF? 

Huh! What a bloomin’ cheek! 

You go all the way to Jersey to ask Paul Young lots of “interesting” questions 
and all he wants to do is take his breeks off as soon as you get there... 


sh by over our 
Jaway the sea is gentfy 


crashing towards the sh 
normal chilly winter's day dawn on a 
the Jersey coastline, you might 1 
think - except for one (small) 
detail. Standing next to me is 
international megastar, Paul 
Young, obviously preoccupied witt 
—is important career decision hr 


is about to make. “Shall I take my 
clothes off?" he asks. Erm, I 
suppose so... First off goes 


jacket, then the shirt, then tht 
shirt... the boots... the socks.. 
the jeans. And there he is, wearing ■ 
nothing but a rather smart pair of • 
French boxer shorts featuring the 
cartoon character Lonesome Ll 1 '* 
and the doleful message “I'm a 

- lonesome cowboy a long way | 

‘-" Carefully he sits down 31 

on a rocK next to a huge sheet of I 
ice, leans back, shuts nis eyes and i 
pretends to sunbathe. “I wish I had I 
some sunglasses,” I— 1 ~ 1 '" ** 




le sighs. 


I t's quite obvious thi 


_..at Paul Youn_ 

a decidedly “lively" mood. 

■ ne and his group are busy 
rehearsing here in Jersey for th< 
forthcoming w<~ l - J --"- 1 ~ “ 


zoom through “Some People”. 
"Prisoner Of Conscience" and 
"Why Does A Man Have To Be 


he seems almost deliriously 
enthusiastic. He flicks the 
microphone stand forward, fl 
backwards, hits it with his sh 
jumps into the 


_ . a tambourine 

towards the ceiling as if there were 
20,000 people watching him in a 
huge football stadium, not just a 


couple of his “entourage" 
cramped rehearsal room. 

Every now and then Ian r«7i»i=j 
- the group’s musical director 
whose nickname, Rev, from wher 
he used to play a church-type 
organ in Paul’s old group Q Tips, 


_been changed t 

blows a whistle to stop the group 
and tick someone off for making a 
mistake; eventually he’s satisfied 
and Paul saunters ever cheerfully. 
He's proudly sporting a “Say Hello 
If You’re A Capricorn” badge. 

“Very nice,” I murmur. “That's 
nothing,” he laughs and shows me 
another one stuck to the inside of 
his jacket - a gift from his niece. 
"Bedfordshire Pelice - I Say Ne To 
Strangers” it announces. Very 


“The Plan is for Paul t0 s P end ■ 
I his lunchtime having his photo 1 
I taken whizzing round Jersey. 

Fer most pop stars this would 
involve strolling out and getting ini 



la plush chauffeur driven car but 
I Paul Young seems to have a 

■ refreshingly down to earth 

■. approach to life at the moment. So 

■ instead he ushers us - his press 

■ “officer”, the "photographer” and 
me - into his nice blue Ford Sierra, 
gets in the driver’s seat and off we 

■ go. “No Andrew Ridgeleys for me,” 

■ he says reassuringly as we 

I carefully slip around a muddly lane. 

■ A moment later he misjudges a 180 
I degree corner and has to back 

I away from a wall. His press officer 


_ch concerned. “What 

was that about Andrew Ridgeley?" 
she enquires. 

As we drive along the coast Paul 
■chats merrily away. He laughs 
■about the huge fur hat on the 
■dashboard - “That's my Davy 
fCrockett hat. It's obviously been to 


export. Eventually we park up 
overlooking the sea to take a 
photos. His press officer tuts 
quietly and mutters something 


iw he'd really prefer to 


'yb 


discussion it’s decided or 
1 majority vote that they're actually 
1 pieces of liver. Then Paul picks up 
a huge long, straggly bunch of 
seaweed, attaches it to the back of 
his head and shouts “Who's this?”. 
The answer, naturally, is Lorraine 
Chase(?). “That’s getting her back 
for making Luton airport famous,” 
he explains (Luton being his home 
i town). Then off he goes, bounding 


from boulder to boulder (“I love 


reaches the first mini-glacier. There 
! he sits, engrossed, watching little 
L streams of melting water flow in 
I strange bubbly shapes under the 
I ire “as if.” he savs. “it's alive”. A 


_ _,j, “it's alive”. / 

I strange way for a pop star to spend 
I his lunchtime, maybe, but as he 
I says “it's better than contemplating 
I your navel"(????). 


I rocks. After a while we pause for a 
I breather and some more photos, 

I and he explains how, over the last 
1 few years, he's become 
I increasingly interested in watches. 


I These days he even chews 
I through books on the subject and 
■ ' ; a substantial collection 


to his London house the other day 1 
and discovered water “cascading 
down the stairs" from burst pipes. 

The wooden floor in one room is 
ruined. And he looks suitably 
impressed when an extremely rare I 
squirrel shoots across the road in ■ 
front of the car just after we drive 
past “the pub they always show in 
Bergerac" - Jersey's most famous 



_disorderly state of t 

shirt collar. 

“It should be anywhere it wants 
to be,” he insists perkily. “Wild and I 
free - that's my new image.” 1 
So we discover when we rear 
our destination - the deserted 
Corbiere Point, soon to be the 
scene of the Paul Young “I Don't 
Care If It's The Middle Of Winter 
And Absdlutely Freezing" strip. 
Before that though we lark abou 
the beach a while. First we 


I including a Superman one (“wl-.... 
I he flies round it goes from night to 
1 day," he enthuses), a Samurai 
I sword one and - his pride and joy 
J - a 1938 “moon phase” Rolex that 
I set him back a decidedly 
I unsnippish £8,000. “I just love to 
| look at them,” he explains. “It 
reminds me of how long I've got 






PAUL YOUNG 
CONTINUED 




■ Interview: Chris Heath 

■ Photos: Denis O’Regan 
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SIMPLY RED 



THE RIGHT THING 


7" and 3 track extended 12" single. Produced by Alex Sadkin 




























LEVEL 



OFF THE BLOCKS. 


THE NEW SINGLE 

Running in the family 


7" (POSP 812) And Extended 12" (POSPX 812) 
Produced between Wally Badarou & Level 42 
Assisted by Julian Mendelsohn 
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ADRIATIC RIVIERA 


houDAYhnd 

NIGHT 

From any U.K. airport, a comfortable direct flight 
takes you to Rimini, on the Adriatic Riviera: 60 miles of 
sandy beach, sun, amusements and trips. A holiday gi¬ 
ving you much more than you will be spending: among 
so many people amusing themselves, there is an ex¬ 
clusive treatment of special care for you. You will be a 
friend, not a number. 

BOOK NOW THROUGH YOUR TRAVEL AGENT 

For further information contact: 

Italian State Tourist Office (ENIT). 

1 Princes Street. London W1R 8AY (Phone 01-408 1254). 


★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★ 
* ADRIATIC RIVIERA OF EMILIA ROMAGNA * 



+t I'TAUA^J J Lidi of Comacchio. RIMINI AIRPORT * 
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Curiosity Killed The Cat explain they’re not posh, they just 
wear clothes to “keep warm” and they’re certainly not just 
“four models there for the glory of it”. 

Chris Heath listens attentively . . . 


"We haven't had any 
massive type of ‘hype’ 
thing,” snaps Curiosity 
Killed The Cat's bass 
Nick Thorp. 


■pro®; 


-. >ly disa„ 

There are obviously one or two 
subjects that Curiosity Killed The 
Cat are rather touchy about, 
particularly the slightest hint that 
their success could be due to 
anything apart from their brilliant 
songwriting and musicianship. It's 
only about 40 seconds since this 
interview began and already 
they're defending themselves 
against a charge that hasn't even 
been mentioned. 

Still, perhaps they're right to be 
touchy. Enough nasty things have 
been written about them already, 
mostly implying that they’re four 
blokes famous for nothing but 
hanging round “trendy" clubs and 
wearing trendy clothes. One article 
claimed that they’re actually just 
four male models who have been 
shoved together in a group, while 
another said that their record 
company have committed £1 
million to “making” them a 
success. And they do always seem 
to be In “trendy” “style” 
magazines, .. 

“The whole press thing,” claims 
drummer Miguel Drummond (Migi) 
"was just a natural thing from 
people hearing us. The buzz has 
been around for a long time. We've 
been playing live for two or three 

“Also," says guitarist Julian 
Brookhouse (Ju) honestly, “we do 
know a lot of people who tend to 
work for those sort of magazines. 
The other three glare at him. 

“Oh. . 


Sffi 

Who do we know?” challenges 


singer Ben Volpeliere-Pierrot 
(Ben). 

“Everyone who goes to dubs, 
whispers Ju. 

They are though, I suggest, 
disgustingly trendy. 

“Do we look it? r ' snaps Ben 
tetchily. 

Er... yes. 

"Well," says Nick (Nick), "we just 
wear what we're comfortable in.” 

“You just wear clothes," claims 
Ben, “to keep you warm.” 

Even Nick realises that this is 
rather a suspect argument - it's 
rather far-fetched to suggest that 
Ben really dresses as he does, 
from his backwards Greek 
fisherman's hat down, just to keep 
hypothermia at bay. 

They're equally sensitive to the 
harmless suggestion that they 
sound like they come from fairly 


well-off backgrounds. 

“Why does it sound like that?” 
snaps Nick, as if he’s been 
accused of being a mass murderer. 

Well, for one thing you’ve all got 
rather posh voices... 

“Well, we don’t come from 
council houses," says Migi, “but I 
wouldn’t say we come from rich 

“I grew up in a council house,” 
interrupts Nick. 

“Did you?" exclaims Migi in 
triumph. “Well, there you go! We’ve 
got street-cred! Woooooooh!” 

vas 16," states Ju suddenly. 

“Did you?” says Migi, rather less 






Hmmm. They do seem rather 
frustrated about something... 

“The worst thing about all of this 
is trying to communicate with 
people who misinterpret you all of 
the time," says Nick. “People just 
don’t believe that we want to play 
music and we're not models and 
not just there for the glory of 


And 


it. That’s the worst thing, 
getting up first thing in the 
morning." 

uriosity Kil 
didn’t all rr 
about thre 

but all four__ 

born within a few miles of 
each other in London. 

Nick grew up in Sunbury-On- 
Thames, and can claim to have 
had a bath with the girl who lived 
“next door but one” when he was 
just eight... but got caught 
because he insisted they both left 
their clothes out in the corridor as 
was the family custom. He became 

ige of 12 because 

unsuccessful “producer-cum- 
musician” cousin who lived with 


The Anarchist Angels (“a very 
immature version of punk - one of 
our songs was called “Grade 3 
CSE”) and carried on playing in 
groups till he left school at 16, 
when he bunked off to Ibiza to hire 
out paddle boats and be a wine 
waiter. On his return he joined a 
washed-up psychedelic re 


Twilight Children.. 

Migi had grown up as “a bit of a 
brat I think” in Strawberry Hill. He 
used to bunk off school to s 


musician at the age of 


bands like the Damned, Siouxsie & 
The Banshees and X-Ray Spex 
— 1 got a short —‘ 


st proper group was Twili 


. lexFby 
a rather sulky guitarist called 

Julian had been brought up in 
Putney, was forced to learn the 
piano at the age of 6 and 
requested to learn the guitar at 13. 
He then joined a stream of dreadful 
groups before he got quite 
seriously involved in an ex-punk 
group who used to be called The 
Plague and who now played “sort 
of progressive funk - funky U2”. 

The main thing wrong with 
Twilight Children wasn’t so much 
the music as the singer Malcolm. 
(“Talcy Malcy,” sniggers Nick.) 
Visually, Male was apparently very 
much in the Pete Burns/Boy 
George vein but musically useless 
with it. He was eventually kicked 
out and Ben, who knew Migi's 
sister and Nick's girlfriend, came 
along to try his luck. "I came down 
to rehearsal and just sort of 
'jammed' on the mike,” ti.e. 
“improvised" some singing) he 


Ben had grown up with his 
"hippie” parents (his father is a 
swanky photographer called Jean 
Claude Volpeliere-Pierrot, his 
mother a “PR woman-cum-stylist”) 
through whom he met lots of 
famous pop stars - the Beatles, the 


- he simply didn't bother witl 
lessons. Anyway, by then he 
toying with the idea of being 


Curiosity Killed The Cat was as a 
rather successful model - TV 
commercials for TSB and Now 
clothes, sessions on the cover of 
Patches and Oh Boy magazine 


i 



hatever, Curiosity Killed 
The Cat seemed to be 
able to pull the right 
strings or be in the right 


their first performance in mid-1984 
- playing four songs at Fouberts 
nightclub - they already had Paul 
Young and Kid Creole in the 
audience. The trouble was that, by 
all accounts, they weren’t that 
good. Soon, though, they'd signed 
a record contract even though, 
reckons Migi, “looking back on it, 
we weren't really ready." 

It didn't help that, to start with, 
their record company apparently 
tried to turn them into a very bubbly 
pop group. (They claim not to like 
pop music much though they 
mention Rosie Vela, the Blow 
Monkeys and UB40 - "we d like to 
get back to the excitement of the 
Stones," says Ju.) 

Like with their first single “Misfit” 
(co-written, like all their songs, with 
their “hidden" keyboard player 
Toby Anderson)... 

“We first demoed it with 
someone who wanted to make a 
fresh cream bit of pop,” says Ju. 

“We can't really say who it was - 


band," I 




Rolling Stones and so on. “The 
only one I really keep in touch wil 
is Eric," he says (meaning Eric 
Clapton). He soon became 
interested in “dancing to groove 
music like funk and reggae". The 
plan was, Ben explains, to get a job 
once he left school and use the 
money to pay for dancing lessons 
in the evenings. But he didn't, at 
first because ne didn't get a job I 
and then when he did - checking I 
the pages in an architect's 
handbook, working for Europa 


ley're referring to Roy 


very established band,” 
emphasises Migi. Which is all 
they’ll say, though it's 

find out that they're r_ 

Hay from Culture Club. 

Anyway, they recorded it again 
(with Simply Red’s producer 
Stewart Levine), released it, and 
though it wasn't a hit, it got them 
lots of attention, including the ear 
of trendy American avant-garde 
art-person Andy Warhol who 
agreed to make and star in a video 
for it (something which they 
grudgingly admit hardly made them 
seem more ‘down to earth’). Then 
they released “Down To Earth” 
i - hey presto! - they’re pop 

A liappy story,” as they put it... 




















45 rpm 
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All over London and major cities throughout the UK from Feb 27 







































DURAN DURAN 

SKIN TRADE 




PERSONAL FILE 




GOLD SPOT 
STOPS YOUR MOUTH 
FEELING LIKE A... 



Name: Bruce Robert Howard. My 
family call me "Bruce” but I dropped 
It when I was in Australia because 
everyone Is called Bruce out there. 

So I became Robert even though I 
can’t say It properly (He says 
“Wobert" - Ed). Mind you, I can’t 
say "Bwuce" either. 

Born: 2/5/61 in Haddington, Lothian. 
Scotland. I left when I was about 18 
months but I still feel quite Scottish 
because all my family are Scottish 
and my grandmother still lives in the 
Shetlands. On the other side my 
father’s Jewish so I’m Scottish 
Jewish which is quite a bad mixture if 
you want to borrow money. 

First crush: Marc Bolan, f suppose, 
because he had gorgeous hair and I 
just thought he was wonderful for 
about 18 months. I went to an 
all-boy school so I didn't have any 
girls to have a crush on and he was 
the nearest thing, I suppose. He had 
a voice from out of space. My first 
crush on a girl wasn't really till I was 
17 and I met Linda (his ex-wifej. 

First record bought: "Deborah by 
T. Rex. I've still got it and it still 
sounds positive and full of energy 
and wonderful. 

First concert: Wizzard at King's Lynn 
where I lived - they were awful. I 
don’t really enjoy live gigs - too loud 
and raucous. It was 72 or 73 I 
suppose and I really liked them as a 
group at the time - they made the 
best Christmas record ever with “I 
Wish It Could Be Christmas Every 
Day". In those days I had a wedge 
haircut and flat shoes and t-shirts 
with things like "Soul Brother 
Number One" on. 

Last book read: “The Outsider” by 
Colin Wilson. It’s his interpretation of 
outsiders through history. He picks 
on people like T.E. Lawrence 
(Lawrence of Arabia), Nijinsky, Kafka 
and people like that and explains why 
he thinks they can’t live in society 
because they know too much. It’s 
quite a mindblowing book. I love 
reading - it's my one solace in the 
never-ending battle you have with 

thirst for knowledge so I have to 
force myself to read all the time. 
What’s the best word to rhyme with 
Sydney? Kidney, I suppose. There’s 
not much else unless you bend the 
rules and allow things like “kiss me” 
sort of an alliteration or whatever. 
Have you ever felt you were a 
“prophet of God”? Er, no. I can 
categorically state that, unlike Mr 
Alderman - Anderton or whatever 
he’s called. I think people like that 
are very dangerous - the Billy 
Grahams and Terry Waites of this: 
world Who go round doing things 
justifying their very existence by 
saying God’s on their side. The 
whole American social structure is 
based on that - everyone from 
Reagan to Prince has got God on 
their side - so that when something 
like AIDS comes out it’s “Gnri’s 
revenge", because people 


condoms and playing AIDS benefits. 

All you can do is things like that and 
talk about it when you get the chance 
and try in your own little way to 
redress the balance. 

Can you talk us through the 
greatest goal you've ever scored in 
football? That’s easy. When I was in 
goal once as a junior apprentice for 
Norwich City because our goalkeeper 
was injured, I kicked it, it bounced 
once and went over their'keeper’s . 
head. That was the only time 1 ever 
thought I had God on my side. 

Who would you rather go across the 
Atlantic in a hot air balloon with? 

a) Ben from Curiosity Killed The Cat 

b) Richard Branson c) Pepsi & 

Shirlie d) Jon Bon Jovi? Oh God! 

The guy out of Bon Jovi - the others 
are just such a hideous idea. He's the 
best of a very bad bunch. Richard 
Branson’s just a bored millionaire 
playboy and I don't really think about 
him. I think he’s a deeply suspicious 
character though I can t put my 
„-‘-•-probably something 

beard. I don’t think 
" “ .The 


promiscfllfls and don’t follow the 
Ten Commandments. It makes me 
really angry. I wouldnl put it past thi 
FBI or CIA tfkhave invented AIDS - 
it's the perfect toil for their religious, 
right wing, almost fanatical 


finger on v 

to do with-....... 

about people like Curiosity Killed T 
Cat or Pepsi or Shirlie. What they: 
doing is playing the game; there s 
nothing at all inspirational about 




11 want to be. 

-ghtyou were a 

__s stop? No, not really. Wayne 
Hussey thought he was one? Well, 
he was wrong - he’s a traffic light. £ 
Wayne Hussey - now there's a man. 
He’s terrible. He talks too much and 
wants to be androgynous and 
bisexual when everyone knows he’s a 
Tetley Bitterman with a Led Zeppelin 
collection in his bedroom. 

What’s your flat like? It's a big flat 
and I've got one room in it -1 share 
with a DJ called Hector. The rest is 
taken up with his equipment. I don't 
own any furniture apart from my bed, 
and my room has books stacked up 
one wall, records up the other and 
mirrors on the other. It probably 
sounds very dodgy. I’m very fond of 
mirrors - it's not some narcissistic 
infatuation, it just makes your room 


special or flamboyant people. Apart 

Does your exercise bike ever keep 


:. And anyway ray 
ny best friends, f 


used to have an exercise bil 
ex-wife had one - and I trieo n oir 
but I didn't like It. It hurts your bu 
when you sit on “ 




attitudes so I’m doing ads for 


r? Not the actual game 
itself Dut tne clubs and the “scene” 
The club I go to in Brixton is quite 
“happening” - there’s ghetto 
blasters going and things. It’s like 
the Wild West; they’re like.little dens 
of iniquity. I don't play as much as I 
used to though - people recognise 
fight against me and want to take me on for large 
amounts of money. 









ML 
K 

Bm 




si s .o^ 

ts to be'Si 


“Wayne Hussey 
terrible. He talks 
much and wants to be^^| 
androgynous and 
bisexual when 
everyone knows he’s a 
Tetley Bitterman with a 
Led Zeppelin collection 
in his bedroom.” 
















Being Bad isn't always easy... 


DEAD OR ALIVE 


THE NEW ALBUM 

Mad , Bad , and Dangerous To Know. 

FEATURING 

Something In My House 
Brand New Lover 


AVAILABLE NOW 

A Limited edition of the album is available in a gatefold sleeve. 

THE ALBUM, THE CASSETTE, THE COMPACT DISC 

4502571 4502574 4502572 

BS 























THE No 1 MUSIC STATION the PHONE. 



CHATBACK LINE 0898 121315 


Presented by Mike Smith and Janice Long 

If you want a direct connection to 
the latest chart sounds, Livewire puts you 
straight through to the best in music on 
the phone. 

Its great for keeping up to date with 
the top singles. Music news. New releases. 

And DJ’s Mike Smith and Janice Long 
keep it all going every day with news, 
reviews and guests. 

So get on the Livewire line any time 
day or night. And dial the number 
you want for the music you want to hear. 
No hang-ups. 


L$V E WlR E 


0 8 9 8 - 1 21314 


A call to Livewire costs between 41p per minute peak and standard rate,and 26p per minute cheap rate® 















































Initial copies only, available as two 12" 45s. (TSCLP4, TSCMC4, 831 443-2) 












MICK HUCKNALL 

“I don’t think I’m a fatty” ... and he’s not “a right bastard” and he’s not M the most reviled 
man in Manchester”, no matter what Swing Out Sister might say and ... Vici MacDonald ducks 
as Simply Red’s Mick Hucknall “bites” back. Photos: Julian Barton 






















But forget soldiering for a moment, and 


THE BIS! ARMY 
NEEDS THE BEST 
APPRENTICESI 


think of the Army as your 'employer.' 


Today's Army has some of the most power¬ 
ful and sophisticated equipment in the 

And the responsibility for maintain¬ 
ing that equipment falls squarely on the 
shoulders of Army technicians. 

Which is why they're specially trained 
at our own Army Colleges to a standard 

is high as, if not higher than, any in the 
country. 

And why the British Army has the 
highest standards of any in the world. 

Standards we intend to keep. 

That doesn't mean we’re looking for 
a bunch of Einsteins. 

For most Technical Apprenticeships 
(and there are over thirty to 
choose from) we prefer you 
to have three 'O’ levels, or 
their equivalent, including 
Maths, English and a Science 


For Craft Apprenticeships, your practical 
skills are far more important than any cert¬ 
ificates you may or may not have. 


It could be down to you to get it back up. 

But that doesn't mean we take just any¬ 
body. Because, alongside your technical 
training, you'll be taught 
battle tactics, field craft and 
camouflage. 

So the qualities of a 
good soldier are just as 
important. 

Determination. And the 
character to take on a 
challenge. And the bottle to 
see it through. Particularly 
when the going gets tough. 


qualifications that are respected all over the 


you've 

your course. 

With the promise of a guaranteed job. 
And offer promotion prospects 
where it’s your ability that counts. Not whether 
your face fits. 

But now is the time to act. 

now is 
for entry to 

our three colleges in 1987 

To find out more and have all your 
questions answered, simply fill in 
the coupon below and well send you 
your full colour brochure. 

Or call in at any Army Careers 
Ip Information Office. 

The address is jn the phone 
book under 'Army. 





















HE SECRETS OF YOUR FAVOURITE STARS DIRECT FROM AMERICA 

mew SYLVESTER STALLONE 0898 100 790 
mew CLINT EASTWOOD 0898 100 765 
new DYNASTY 0898100 755 

DALLAS 0898 100 730 MADONNA 0898100 720 
DON JOHNSON 0898 100 710 

THE BRAT PACK (TOM CRUISE, ROB LOWE) 0898100 750 


r Rock Expert? Thei 

___jnt Chart Albums 
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NOW 
IT CAN CAUSE 
DEATH AS WELL 
AS LIFE. 



Next time you have sex, think what you could 
M ^ be starting. 

Jkmmmm. AIDS is incurable and it kills. 

Up until now, the virus has been confined mainly to small 
groups of people. But it’s spreading all the time. 

The virus can be passed on between a man and a 
woman during ordinary sex, if one of them is infected. 

In an infected man, it’s in his sperm. In an infected 
woman, it’s in her vaginal fluid. 

So in the future, the more people you have sex with, 


the greater your chances of catching the virus. 

To reduce the risk, sleep with as few people as possible. 
And if you do have sex with someone you’re not completely sure 
about, always use a condom. 

(Or make your partner use one.) 

Any contraceptive can prevent a new life from starting. 
But only a condom can prevent your death. 

For more advice and information please telephone 
01-981 7140 or 0345 581858. (If dialling from outside London, 
use the 0345 number and you will be charged at local rates.) 


IDI 01 N | T | jA|I|D| |A|I|D|S| 







To send a Valentine message — simply call 100 and 
ask for the Valentine Line. 

A special Valentine Line operator (trained from 
birth in the art of love) will try four times to deliver your 
own message or a standard dedication between 
7.00a.m. and 10.30p.m. on February 14th. 

For more information call 154 (from any 01 number) 
or 01-246 8015. 


IF YOU LOVE EM, PUT IT ON THE LINE. 


British 

TELECOM II 
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t?HSMITHi$i 

Subject to availability. 












AS FEATURED IN THE LEVI’S COMMERCIAL 








+-GOSH5J 

Here's what the "stars" are saying about the next edition of Smash Hits ... 

I • "I can't wait to get my hands on it! Why? Because it's got something about THE STYLE 
| COUNCIL in!!" - David Owen (SDP) 




ler! Why? Because it's got something about CUTTING CREW 
Brookner (Booker Prize winner) 

ly? Because it's got the HISTORY OF HEAVY METAL in!!" - I 


Itsgonn _ _ 

BON JOVI in!!" -Fatima^ 

I • "I read The Guardian, myself" - Peter Ustinov 

I "Well, bog off then, old timer, 'cos it's Smash Hits tor me every time!!!!!!!!" - Sarah 
I Brightman 

So there we have it!! 


SMASH HITS on sale FEBRUARY 25 . . . 
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FERRIS BUELLER’S 

DAY OFF 


A JOHN HUGHES FILM 

PARAMOUNT PICTURES PRESENTS FERRIS BUELLER’S DAY OFF 
MIA SARA ALAN RUCK sc^IRA NEWBORN *“1? PAUL HIRSCH VSSC33 MICHAEL CHINICH 
" toouc t? JOHN HUGHES ««TOM JACOBSON 'SSg&SX JOHN HUGHES 
READ THE BANTAM PAPERBACK A PARAMOUNT PICTURE 
DISTRIBUTED BY UNITED INTERNATIONAL PICTURES \? j 


FROM FRIDAY PLAZA 

FEBRUARY 13 Off Piccadilly Circus 


BCANNON 

OXFORD ST • FULHAM RD 
BAYSWATER • EDGWARE RD 


AND ACROSS 
THE COUNTRY 









~™s, 





cross that 
bridge 


ON TOUR WITH 

Psychedelic Furs 


WARDS TAKE TO THE ROAD 

• I3th Liverpool Royal Court • 15th Manchester Apollo • 16th Bristol Colston Hall 
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bestest band in the cosmos i.e. the 
Housemartins. He or she is wrong 
on all eight of her "points" - to wit: 

1. There’s nothing wrong with 
spots - at least it shows The 
"Houses” are, like, real - not a 
piece of pathetic pop confectionary 
like, say, A-ha. 

2. Norman, Stan and Hugh are 
actually very nice names -1 
suppose “White Trousers" thinks 
pop stars should have pukesome 
names like Mags, Pal and Morten. 

3. “Caravan Of Love” is not about 
caravans - it’s a deeply spiritual 
lament to world peace and 
brotherly/sisterly love. 

4. There’s nothing wrong with 
glasses - "White Trousers" is 
doubtless the sort of jerk who's so 
vain that he or she would rather 
walk into walls than wear glasses. 

5. The Housemartins are socialist 
and are deeply concerned about 
how they spend their money. I don’t 
know what they plan to do but I bet 
they don't just buy a fjord each and 
sit there stuffing themselves with 
goat's cheese all day. 

6. “White Trousers”’ blatantly 
“southist” views about the north 
hardly bear comment. And no one 
should make jokes about 
unemployment. If you want a giggle 
try to analyse “Cry Wolf’ as a 
serious piece of poetry. 

7. Yes, they like gingemuts as 
most sane people do. Morton 
Harket, we are told, likes custard 
tarts - need I say more? 

8. The bird "The Housemartin" is 
actually one of the most graceful 
and beautiful of our summer birds - 
a far better name, I would suggest, 
than a meaningless grunt (i.e. A-ha) 
- though maybe “meaningless 
grunt" is quite appropriate, come to 
think of it. 

Stan's spectacle case, Mansfield. 

To the Person who would really 
like to get her teeth into Nick 
Kamen ( Letters , January 14), 

After reading your letter 
defending the effeminate Nick 
Kamen, your closing sentence 


somewhat "cheesed" me off. I quote 
from article:- “I’m from York but 
there are hardly any launderettes 
here because everyone’s got their 
own washing machines." 

So what if all you "Yoriries” have 
your own washing machines? Us in 
the South have to make do with 
smoky laundromats and danky old 
twin tubs. So when your “computer 
controlled ultra-sensitive” 

Automatic konks out don’t come 
down here asking to borrow our 
“Wash-Inn’s" because we don't take 
kindly to "snobs”. 

Rob “(do the demolition)", Dewfall. 
P.S. Kaz Frisbee is right; Nick 
Kamen is a greaseball. 


Dear Black Type, 

I wonder if any other readers 
have noticed that Jon Bon Jovi and 
Jimmy Somerville look completely 
different? 

Nina Hagen's pet tortoise, Norwich. 



Dear Black Type, 

As a long time reader of your 
magazine, I have to protest strongly 
about your irresponsible attitude of 
giving coverage to Jimmy 
Somerville for his recent, mostly 
undeserved popularity. 

I have nothing against freedom of 
gays to be what they want to be, or 
to do what they want to do. 

But that doesn’t give him, or you 
for that matter, the right to 
propagate homosexual ideas to 
ignorant young people. Some of 
your readers tend to think in 
simplistic naive terms accepting 
that it is actually quite nice to be 
gay. An irresponsible free for all 
gay campaign on your pages by 
Jimmy Somerville and the like 
ceases to be an expression of 
personal freedom and may cause 
irreparable harm. At best, it is 
utterly tasteless, totally unnecessary 
and may I add, somewhat vulgar. 
History will prove Jimmy’s aim is 
nothing but honest. All he is trying 

fastest way he knows. I have no 


doubt whatsoever on his good 
intentions and indignant stand and I 
consider him as basically a nice 
chap. But for God’s sake, can't he 
achieve whatever he wants to 
achieve through his awfully 
mediocre music just like everybody 
else? Why does he have to be so 
explicit over and over again and in 
every conceivable situation about 

and... “conquests”? 

Practically everybody knows by 
now that he is gay. Do you actually 
have to quote him word for word 
on such mutterings of pornographic 
proportions like “French gays are 
more handsome than English ones, 
but not as handsome as Italian 
gays" or “My first crush was on 
Danny, a laundry boy working in a 
hospital. I know he must be dead 
embarrassed by now for he is 
married and has two kids”. Not 
really! I would have thought even 
such “trash” as Rambo, with all his 
stupid and empty “heroism” is far 
less harmful than you allowing for 
such quotations on your pages. 
Terry Bums, Lebanon. 

Dear Back Type, 

Did anyone dare to miss the 
brilliant Raze on TOTP last week? I 
thought the girl looked great and 
her dancing was one of the most 
original routines that I've ever seen. 
Got to be the group to look out for 
in'87. 

Sbvl, London. 

I'm stumped. 

To “Whomever It May Concern”, 

I have a slight criticism of your 
wonderful magazine, which I feel I 
have to make. In your New Year 
issue (31 Dec ’86-13 Jan ’87), in your 
“Birthdays” section in Bits, someone 

that Jesus Christ's birthday was on 
December 25th, O A.D. This is not 
the case!!! 

No one knows exactly when 
Jesus was bom... or even where. 
But he was certainly not bom in the 
year “O” because (a) King Herod 
was dead by then (died in 4 B.C.) 
and (b) the census was not carried 
out until 6 A.D... and those facts 
contradict themselves anyway. 

Incidentally, did you know that 
the three wise men/kings didn’t 
follow the star? They couldn't have 
done - it appeared in the East, 
which is where they all came from, 
so they saw the star and set off in 
the opposite direction! 

And another thing - J.C. probably 
wasn’t bom in Bethlehem - can you 


imagine a bloke dragging a heavily 
pregnant woman 80 miles (which 
would’ve taken over a week in 
those times anyway) just to sign his 
name? I can't! He (Joseph) most 
probably stayed in Nazareth and 
was ‘counted’ there instead. 

Anyhow, Happy New Year; keep 
up the good work; prayers for Sir/ 
Lord Black Type’s (RIP) soul; and 
finally, sack that researcher who 
can’t get his/her facts right!! 

Love and kisses. 

A Christian, left-handed genius 
leather thong, tied round Morten's 
wrist as he plays in M/Cr tonight, 
(alias Pam Wright). 

Dear ‘death defying’ Black Type, 

(Re Bitz. Black Type - back 
from the “Dead”' article 14 January.) 

I have just returned from my 
local ‘shopping’ centre feeling 
thoroughly, thoroughly humiliated 
in the extreme and no mistake! 

Why - a nation pauses to wonder!? 

I approached a so-called “Smash 
Hits Journalist with tennis racket in 
hand" with my “Black Type Ahoy!" 
badge and words “Hullo! I am Boris 
Becker (the shame of it!) and I 
claim my £500!” and was informed 
by a shop assistant that the 
journalist was in fact a dummy 
(easy mistake, eh readers?) 
advertising Nike tennis wear 
(reduced by 25 per cent - a snip!?). 

I feel my self-respect severely 
dented as I have been branded 
totally insane by the Sports 
Department of Debenhams and to 
rub salt in the wound, I didn’t get a 
carton of Um Bongo (they drink it in 
the Congo) to sample!! 

Someone who now wears a bag 
over her head when she goes to 
Debenhams, Fordinbridge. 

P.S. I’m glad the “voice of Britain’s 
youth” is back - let’s admit, life’s 
been very bleak without Frank 

Terribly sorry about that but it 
would appear that Bitz made a bit 
of a bish re the wording of that 
particular article. You see, to get 
the award of a carton of Um 
Bongo (they drink it in the Congo) 
you actually had to be Boris 
Becker. Demand was that great. 
And Boris, it seems, was 
elsewhere at the time practising 
his backhand volley or whatever 
it’s called, the weasel!! Viz Frank 
Bough... “So do I, mate.” (????? - 
Ed.) In view of this untoward turn 
of events, please accept a token 
and tea towel whilst I shuffle 
from the edge of the page once 
























SONY 



SONY TAPE. YOU’LL KNOW IT WHEN YOU HEAR IT. 



REVIEW 


SINGLE OF THE FORTNIGHT 


SINGLES 















CONCERT 



THERE ARE POP STARS 


in AUSTRALIA* 


Australia has, amongst other things, the best beaches in the 
world, the best meat pies in the world, the best TV series 
called Skippy The Bush Kangaroo in the world and, without 
doubt, the best hats with funny little bits of cork hanging 
off them in the world. But does it have the best pop groups 
in the world! Well, the Australians seem to think so, which 
is why they’ve just sent eight of their biggest musical 
attractions around Australia under the banner “Australian 
Made”. Smash Hits popped along to their out-door concert 
in Sydney to see if Australian pop music is utterly 
fantabulous or a load of old codswallop . . . 





i bit useless liar har. 






























AND IF YOU'RE 
FOURTEEN OR 
OVER AND HAVE 
AT LEAST £25 IN 
YOUR ACCOUNT, 
YOU CAN APPLY 
FOR YOUR OWN 
ON LINE 
SERVICECARD 



WEST 




Offer available to applicants in the 
UK only & closes 31st May 1987 
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YOU SEXY THING 


How did you know I needed you so badly 
How did you know I'd give my heart gladly 
Yesterday I was one of the lonely people 
Now you're lyin’ close to me makin' love to me 


You’ve painted your face 

How many lies must we tell And now you’ve tainted your words 
How many lies must we see And now you’re ready and armed with love 
How many times must we say Well if your head is steady 
■*’- for the best Your soul is ready 

up above 


is the casualty We’re going up al 


Do you read through the lines 
Jr believe the TV and The Times Just come 01 
re can we find more ways to see With truth in 


along wi 
hearts 


You strain on the truth 
And make believe all when you cry wolf 
With the lies you’re giving me 













°for e 

bmeSSE 

.^^’SSCS&'JSSS*' 

ts&s s&ssk 




PUCKER UP FOR 

VALENTINE’S DAY 

Snuggle close to DR Whisper sweet 
ROBERT from The nothings to 

Blow Monkeys HARRISON FORD 


JllitStKM 

OUT INI O W 


Most people suffer from spots at 
their lives and it can be very distressing. If you suffer, 
try Acnidazil cream - it’s really different. 

Acnidazil (Ack-nee-day-zill) is the only spot 
treatment that contains miconazole, a special 
ingredient that can help Acnidazil work where others 

Acnidazil is specially formulated to reduce dryness 
and irritation. It rubs in easily, doesn’t smell and won’t 
leave your face shiny. You’ll find Acnidazil is ideal for 
use whether you’re male or female. 

Ask your chemist for Acnidazil. At £3.99 (20g) or 
£1.39 (starter pack), it costs more but you’ll find it’s 























12” INCLUDES BONUS TRACK CZARDAS, 
THE VERY POPULAR VIOLIN POLKA ENCORE 
RECORDED LIVE ON THEIR 1 986 ACCLAIMED 
UK TOUR. LIMITED EDITION ALSO INCLUDES 
FREE COMMUNARDS POSTER. 

7" SPECIAL LIMITED EDITION WITH 
FREE LIVE 3 TRACK CASSETTE - A MOMENTO OF 
A MEMORABLE TOUR. £ on (*)/23 



















































Atutterings 


Hoads, titter )(Harhar-Not 
very many people.) Crap 
Joke 2: What do you call a 
pop star who steals bicycles? 
No idea? A thief: haw haw 
haw. (“Haw" - Practically no 
one.) Oh well, li, you don't 
appreciate Mutterings' 

“sense” of “humour'', 
Mutterings will just have to 

"hot” “pop" “gossip"... 

Like, the return of Spotterf. 
Spotted /: Believe it or not, 
even as Mutterings writes, 

ThV ChrirtianTcaW seen 
out of the window of the 
Smash Hits office testing 
themselves on the “How 
Sexy Are You?" machine 
across the road in Carnaby 
St! (bet they didn't score very 
highly, eh, voyeurs? haw 
haw.) Spotted 2! When the 
Bangles went to Paris for 
the weekend recently, Prince 


nothing to do with what they 
are. The Housemartins are 
genuine about what they do 
and that just annoys them."; 
3) “Yes, Stan's real name is 
Ian - Stan is just a nickname 
he's had since he and Paul 

name, nothing more.’^ 4) "It's 
complete rubbish and an 
utter fabrication that they're 
gay. Paul’s girlfriend was 
very very surprised to learn 
of this as were Norman and 
Stan's fiancees. .Obviously 
this is a libel situation and 


go, John explaining very 
sensibly (W7!) the 
difference between him and 
Simon: “Simon dives into the 
rock 'n' roll business pool 
(?????), swims about in it 
(????), gets out, dries off 
\?Tm) and goes away - and 

breakdown (?????). It takes 
me so long to get out of the 
pool.” ( m?7). .. Simon 

gone to "the Hellfire Club 
and any of the Roman baths" 
thousands of yearn ago 

medieval clubs because there . 
weren’t any" (?????): “People I 
back then were too afraid to . 
go out so they invited 
everybody to their castle 
[TTm) ... I'm surprised 
that clubs today don't have a 
moat and drawbridges 
(!????) outside the front door 
to keep people out and 
in."... Finally they all reveal 
who they'd like to play them 
in a lilm or their life story - 
"John Jones who plays Jeff 
in Dynasty" pipes John 
Taylor. “Eddie Murphy," 
(7T?7?!??T7\ pipes Simon le 
Bon. "Joan Crawford, just 
because she wore great 
shoulder pads," (????) purrs 


fifS 

jh? ■ * 



that when she is in the 
;e plugs. Why? Apparently, 
inging voice ... (????) 
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1 SMASH HITS 





